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Methods
of treatin

Colds an

Coughs were
based on tic
idea of sup-
pression. We
now know }
that “feeding a
cold” is doctrine.

Scnﬂ’s Emulsion

of cod-liver oil with hypo-
phosphites, -a rich fat-food,
cures the most stubborn
cough when ordinary medi-
cines have failed. Pleasant
to take; easy to digest.
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THE STEAM ENG!NE.

Improvements in Constroction and Possl.
bilithes of i'ower

improvements  which

The have

marked the development of the steam |

engrine have been the result of their

application to their promotion of more |

mechanienl genius, higher skill, more
careful and scientific research. more
brain power generally tham probably
heve ever been given in the history of
the world to any othier directly useful
purpose. The steam engine stands to-
day as a nobler monument, a higher

tribute to the genius of man than any |

other product of his many and mighty
powers that the world has yet seen.

It is the souree and the foundation of
all his material and wealth and largely
of his intellectunl and moral wealth,
It is the prime mover in every applica-
tion of his inveative and instructive
genius to the solution of the problems
of modern civilization. It drives the
machinery of mine, mill and workshop;
jt trunsports him and his possessions
weross the continents and over the seas;
it gives life to the whole system of
transmission of all energies, including
those of the electrie light and the elee-
tric railway. It makes all that he has
und 8 u possibility, and stands, the
mist ginnt, a gening of more than Alad-
itin=like power, the maker and the
suardian of modern life.

Jgrebt, heat and electricity,
powers of nature,
and do its work and run its errands at
arm's Tength or miles awayv, in the ex-
tension of ita powers to near and dis-
tant fields of lanbor alike

In performing the work of modern
eivilization man has compelled the ser-
vive of over fifty million horse power
of steam giants, equivalent to more
than seventy-five million horses of av-
erage power. for the rated horse power
of the steam cugine is to that extent in
excess of the power of the animal
Thix is the equivalent of the steady
working power of the whole popula-

all the

tion of the globe, and probabily Inrzely |
amount.—Toledo | leetual.

in excess of that
Blade.

HOW TO RETAIN FRIENDS.

Adrvice to a Girl Conceruing Her Social
Eelations.

It may be taken us a general rule
that m woman can retain her friends
who can not control her temper.  What
she thinks may be right, but becanse it

is »0 no excose can be found for her
Foing into a long guarrelsome argua-
mient. raising her voiee and making
her hostess and all the other goests
uncomfortable, Then the people muse
know that she is to be relied upon;
that she is not goin® to biring the daily
worries of her life into the social at-
mosphere. but that she is cortain to
briong her mite of agrecableness to add
to all orther mites until the perfection
of enjovinent is achieved, and the
piensant side of everybody is seen and

wed. The woman who wishes to

kesp her friends must steer clear of

vitul subjects on which they may dif-

fer, relirion orpolities being especially

utndesir fwdwun: gd

1% int and agreeable to all men

who may e in yoar own social world,

no one mnn the right to

aim vou until the veritable

ming appears To retain

one’s frienlds one must also respect
their so rights, nnd by this | mean |

that if the hospitality secepted it

mast be entered o properiy in the way

of dress and manner, ami that the girl

OWs m, who, invited to a very
fTair and feeling that she
wd even o simple dress, re-
invitation mther than mor-
b inar in
Comsideration is
nims = }’ ri can

sostess by out of tune
'lil ..1"11!"1 harm

of

Oongy
have Ruth
Juurrml

grent

.\.-- Lnors,

Casua! Friends.

Ol4 travelers I-\--a bae 1‘ with peprot
at the brevity of n
fr*.n-:d-.np-u they ever knew

Thoy

know the opulence of good fellowship
that is discovered on trains and steam-
ers and the fleeting cha er of it
They find tmen who are com nahle
rad M!!q-ﬂ:':ning. they ner

with them and share 2 I -t le in the
dining car, they 1 neher and ;mm-r
I the smolicer, they like them aime
well one to ask them to
bhouses !'~ T a sununer, but these
drop off at stations on the way,
they never know
epmstances anid ca
even their names.

v

1l

und
their histories, cir-
Hings, perbaps not

Troubly Ahend.
SWell, Miss 1'a
the loss of Lier
got marriad a few «
“Yes: she
pected of k
ppolis Jouruul
Mo Doubt of It
Mr. Pensive—All things come to the
man who waits
AMr. Getthar—Yes but if von fee the
waiter some things will come to von
much sooner.—Texas Siftings,

rsuy is consoled for
. Isee that she
Vs since ™

e man she
r the parrot.”—Indian-

T

SILS-

S hen Baby was ok, w=gave hor Cusaria,
Who— she wos a Child, she erisd for Unstoria,
When she pecame Wiss, she clvng to Cattoria,
When she Sad Cuiviren, #ha gave theas Castoris

A NANTAKESE LEGEND.

The Story of Two Rocky Islands
of the Bea.

The islands lie thirty miles apart
Naboeth, the larger one, rears its cliffs
and peaks but a league from the coast
line of the cape, while Nantakese is a
faint, sandy blur on its eastern horizon.
Thirty miles apart in one direction, the
orbit of the earth in the other, and yet
when storms rage in either way are
they equally near and distant for com-
munication is deemed an impossibility.

In the leisurely days before the civil
war, Peter Nott and Reuben Bain, two
fishermen, dwelt side by side on one of
the lanes of Nantakese. They owned
a sloop together, and what with fishing
and piloting and wrecking, snatched o
common livelihood from the sea If
there was still another means of sub-
sistence it wes no one's business except
their own and being their own they
kept it to themselves, for Peter was the
gruffest, most taciturn man on the
island excepting his partner, Beuben.

Peter's wife was still living, and while |
insisted on knowing his secrets, and as
he, with Reuben's comsent, confided

them to her.
Reuben was a widower, as & man of

are but its servants, |

in Ladies' Howme |

|
| "“Ave, and 1 could die for shame.

| will come a fortune, and oh!

his nature would surely be shortly after
| marriage. [e had an oaly child, a son, |
the cause of his most expressive curses,
for little Matthew was a strange lad,
' and Heuben had neither intelligence
nor patience for enigmas, and a pale.
| shrinking boy who was afrald of the
| storm, who would ratber read than
| sail, and who, above all things, wanted
o pluy with a girl, was 8 most disa-

grecable enmigma to him. Probably he |
| lover had succeeded, and through her. |

would have solved it in some such vio-

The reason for this exception was that |

lent way as Alexander did the Gordian |

knot, had npot the girl so desired besn
Mary Nott, the only child of Peter and,
. whaut was more to the purpose, of
Peter's wife.

Reuben regarded this woman with all
the awe of which he was capable, for
she excelled in the qualities he ad-
mired, and so when she tersely warned
4im **to let that boy be and give me the
managing or 1'll make the sea too light
for you,” he surlily abandoned the
pleasurable daily habit of beating his

boy and left him to his own devices. |

And thereafter these two children,
Mary and Matt, were together the hve-
long day, on the beach, in the shallow
pools, and high on the western bluffs.
The island was their wonderland, and
hand in hand they explored it. But it
was little Mary who was the pioneer
and Matt who was the settler. 1t was
she who songht and he who found.
The one did, the other pondered. yet
action and thonght were harmonious
and mutual. The boy was dependent,
the girl reliant. He loved life because
of her; she loved him becauss of life.
From childhood into youth they ad-
vanced, still hand in hand; but the girl
walked in the sunshine, the boy in the
shade. He never wanted another com-
| punion; she would not endure one. In
the open air she naturally led, ss he
did in the school-room. yet in both
they kept an equal pace. Mary was
swift of foot and agile of hend. She
comld rum, sail and swim with the most
expert. Matt was studious and intel-
His preceptor read up nerv-
| ously against his questions, and assert-
| ed the boy's genius for the patural
| seiences. And so at play he was her
care, at work she was his charge. She
taught him the mysteries of wind and
tide and rigging. He wrote her exer-

cises and rapped out answers during |

her recitations in the Morse alphabet
' on his slute. Little did he think when:

he painfully taught her the system that

the time would come when it would
prove the only light of despair.

Then, when their school days were
over and Matt was a tall, thin, codav-
erous young man, sod Mary a brown
and rosy embodiment of all womanly
chiarms, there came a dreadful time.
Two eventa happened—the one conse-
quent on the other. Mrs. Nott died
and the partoers quarreled; guarreled
as they often had over the division of
spoils, but now with po prudent mon-
itor to bring them together again;
quurreled with fieree vows of separa-
tion which ench wis headstrong enough
to keep. sloop was sold and
through a trick Peter oltalned its pos-

| sescion. The moen met and fought and
Renben was worsted. To be beuten in
trafile and strength was beyond his en-
dorance. The madness of anger be-
sme the madness of revenge. He
owned a place on Naboeth island, and
thither he retired, for once considering
his son, for he kpew by ®aking him
'away he would wound his enemy’s
daughter,

It was the last evening of Matt's stay
on Nantakese, and Mary and he were
|M'\lﬂ.l on the bluff, the one bold por-
| tion of the island’s coast line. The
west was aglow with fading light., On
the base of the arc was a spot, as if the
srtist while paiuting had touched his
| hand.
| **There is the ¢liff of Naboeth,” said
| Matt, “where my foture home, my
prison, will be. Whenever you look
towarnd it, Mary, be it night orday, you
will know that my heartis striving and
sighing for you™

“Poor Matt!” sighed the girL “You
|are a man  Must you go? Can't we go
| together, you and 1. anmewhere——au,_v-

where, out into the world?

Matts wmother's pature trembled
| within him. I dare not,” he faltered.

| “How could I escape him now? He is

bound to take me out of very apite.
| After a little he will ignore me, and
then will be our chance. Desides, how
could we live™

**1 could work.”™

The

{

No,
I will first perfeet my idess, I wiil con-
tinue my investigations. Out of them
that for-
tune means you, dear. One little detail,

|and T have the invention of the age.

We are young—"

“Aund 1 ¢can wait—wait and be faith-

ful forever.”

*But to beunable to see you. to speak
with you,” murmured Matt, his spirit
subsiding to its natural depth. ‘We
dare mot write Your father is post-
master and bears the mail to and fro.”

“Yes, bound with the same tarry
rope, and stuck inside his tarpaulin for
safety. I fear any of our letters would
remain there."

*Oh! if I only could Bot I will 1l
know I will Even now | seem to see
thut which has been hid. Listen, Mary:
You konow for what I've been striving—
a means of intercommunication by
clectric lights at might 1 reaily be
lieve I have finished my solution of the
problem. It was my love for you that

gave the hint. ~ Af Téast, We can try. 1
sball doubtiess have the little turret

room of our house on the eliff.  Father
would choose it for me: it's the
most remote. [ will set up my

8 tus there. Perhaps, ch! per-
‘haps. At least, come here every
night and watch, for I believe
I shall be able to signal to yom by
lights projected on the sky, long and
short flashes i’ ¢ the lines and dots of
the Morse alpbabet.”

The next dsy they parted—they who |
had known no separstion save that of |
sleep. A week passed by, and then
Mary began her vigils The walk to |

the biuff was a trifle toa girl of her | seem eandid to the girl's weather wise | traveler,

strength, and the darkmess was no |
hindrance, for she knew every step of |
the way was an increasing comfort to
her, for it brought her nearer to her |
lover.

The late hour was their friend, for it
rendered everyone else unconscious,
and left them the world to themselves.
She was not impatient when that night
and the pext yielded no sign. Why
should she be, when she koew that his
heart was signaling every sccond? And
koew well, too, just what it was say-
ing? And on the third her reward |

hearts that are willing to wait Agoinst |

her advice was shrewd and provident | the blue-black sky of the western hori- |

zon there were several distinet flashes, |
ineffectual, yot distinet, ason the first
great day there were glimmers precd-

| ing the dawn. Then, slowly and wav- |
eringly, there were spelled out four
| letters. *“D" Mary read, and her soul
finished the word *“A" “R,” “L"—the
others came in confirmation. Then
there was a flicker, and ths clrcumnm-
bient gloom once more.

But that fragment of Matt’s old fa- 1
miliar endearment was sufficient forl
Mary. Her deep bosom throbbed and |
aeaved with pride and adoration. Her |

Ah! she knew him se well, know how |
his genius was hampered by timidity |
and sloth, twin brothers that ure sel- |

stretched arms and peering eyes, like

she was silent and self-contained, she came, as rewards will come te pure | heary hund.
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Feavy with ocean mists Far on its
line the darkness was deeper, as if of-
fering a hiding. Perhapl behind it »
whirling gale loy in ambuscade. At
least the skies were not clearenough to

dom.

*“‘How foolish I am,” Mary thought
‘] have deliberately chosen a long,
long walt” Yet something within her
heart whispered a denial; something
cried ont that Matt surely was in dan- |
ger. She sprang to her feet with out-

ong, | F

E
1

one who entreats before a closed door. |
And suddenly there was an answer in
three vivid flashes *'Come! Come!
Come!” they signalled, and then the
pale starlizht through the deep ceru-
lean, 1he sense of the fallingof that

Mary had ever been fleet of foot, but
never fleeter than now.
down the face of the bluff like a swal-
low sselcing its nest; she flitted aloog
the foam-bounded sands until she came |
to the little inlet whers her father's
sloop was moored. With stout arms
and skillful hands she soon gave life to
the craft, and away it flew before an
increasing breeze straight for the cliifs
| of Naboeth. Ays, the breeze was in-
crensing, und with vim. Already the
billows had acquired caps of phosphor-
escent light; already the rigging
shrieked an exultant pwean, and the
sheot strained like = life line. But
Mary heeded not thess stormy sigms,
save with nantical instinct. Her hand
and eye were true, she knew, and suffi-
cient for her need. Her thoughts were

She glided YOuD,

dom sepsrated. In her love there was | intent on Matt, and pitifully. He had
a tenderness akin to maternity, and | slways been so weak, sodependent, his
she humbly gloried in her strength, for | strength so yielding, hisimagination so

shie felt that some day it would be
spent for him. He had succeeded,

despite his environments of loneliness | tired of play, they were resting on|
| and .brutality; for the present there |

would be this ecstatic communion; for

the future there was the hope, aye, the
! gertainty, of buppiness!
length Mary aroused from her reverio
aad turned ber light steps homeward
tlie east smiled a promise in her face.
Thereafter Matl's mechanism worked
smoothly, and for s few moments each
night Mary read her lover's wishes and
fears in the sky. True, she could not
answer him, yet what had she to tell?
He knew her heart; it long hadbeenan
open page to him. As for Ler life, it
was uneventful. Should the crisis
arise for her to speak, her deeds should
be her words! His messages were frag-
mentary, but Mary had an interpreter
in love that filled all interstices. They:
told that he was depressed by circum-
stances, yet buoyed by probabilities;
that his father was morose and savage,
scemed conjuring soms evil, and that
when he gave the signal then at once
she must come to him. Weeks pu_qwl,

by and still the horizon flashed “all |

is well;” and Mary began to smile at! |
his fears, though hor heart keptstoat.

against thelr realization.

But one night there came a change.. |

There was a series of vivid flashes, as

if even the electricity were nerwous, |
and then Mory spelled out the halting |

tidings: “Warn your father; he haa
| been betrayed.
will capture him on his vext trip—my
father.” The lights ceased abruptly,
as if a heavy hand had fullen. Mary
waived, but the skies withheld the con-
fidences of love. And at length she
groped to her home considering the
mysterious words. Mysterious they
were, yet memory soon solved them.
She recalled shadowy ineidents of child-
hood, bits of unheeded conversation, her
father's long abscoces, the fetching
and storing of bales and casks, his
broad acquaintance with those sailing
to foreign ports, and so she compre-
hended that the former partpers had
been smugglers, intercepting vessels off
the coast and receiving from them
precious contrabands which they dared
not bear into port.
Reuben's sinister, scowling face, and
she perceived that he would work his
yevenge, even at the ruinof his own
livelihood.

Of course she must tell her father and
save him from fine and forfeiture and
imprisonment, But how could she ex-
plain the source of her informatlon, or,
without so doing, make it credible?
Poor child! Her nature was too simple
and unassuming to understand its owa
strength.  That surly father respected
her judgment as he had her mother's,
so when she warned he Lelieved.

“Tis that young cub ye've heerd
from,” he growled “D—n him, with
his dad; but belike it's true. I'l not
venture out this weelk, thovgh there's o
job with many a dollar. Oh, my day
may come, and then, and then, stand
by for squalls, you lubber.” And Mary
watched him as he bravely paced the
beach, now and again shaking his fist
toward Naboeth.

That night an ominous thing bap-
pened.  Mary kept her vigil, as usuoal,
for only the hand of death conld have
stopped her, but not @ sign came out of
the west. It remained as changeless
as an edict of fate. She watched until
the sickly light betrayed the breaking
of day. Then through the gray shad-
ows she crept back with heart just as
cold as that awesome hour, yet not a
whit irresolute. One more trial wou!l
she make, and if that gave po tid
then she would seele them foce to face
Through storm and gale :md darkness
siie would go to her lover, for she knew
| that neither tmnqu‘.lm_" nor safety

could be his without her arms
|  Something told Mary to return to the
| bluff at an ecarly hour. She did so at
| mine o'clock that evening. The twi-
light had just deepened; all its serenity
remained. An arure veil enwrapped
the earth and through it glimmered the
. Fram the east came a breeze

stars.

When at

Tha revenue cutter |

She rememberad |

strenuous.  Why, she remembered cne
evening long ago, when little children,

the beach side by seide, he had
burst into tears and hid his face
in her lap, though but = moment

‘when she had soothed him with |
gentle hands and had asked his distress,
he had sobbed: *Oh, everything fright-
|‘ens me, Mary; the sea with its un-|
‘known tongue, the night with its
shadowy shapes, the sky with its dread-
ful depths, even the tranguil stars, for
jhey are not what they seem, but enor~
mous, monstrous masses. Everything
| frightons me, Mary; everything except
you" And yet, despite these peculinrie
ties, which she understood, though se
| foreign to her, he had struggled om
suntil he now led the world in discovery
and invention. Only to think of it! To
make the heavens his page and the
lightning his brush! And she, oh
| stupid one, had scarce been able to
| master the alpbabet which he used.

before brimming with mirth. And| .

THE AVERAGE YOUNG MAN.

He May Be the Ad d, But 1d
the Aderer of Children.
“The average young man,” said =
“has no great fondness for
young children. 1 don't know how
my times 1 have heard a mother who | =———
s little child, and who
had halted in the aisle of & railroad
car, say, referring to the vacant seat,
| and addressing the young manbytho
| window: ‘Is this seat taken? AndI|
don't know how many times [ have
| seen the young man's face lrng'uun
as he answered politely: “No! 'l'he
mother takes the seat, and the young |
man begins to grow restless. He reads
the paper still. but he keeps his eye on
the baby; and you may be sure the
baby bas its eye on him—a beaming,
good-natured eye it is, too—and the
g man finds it not the easiest |
thing in the world to appear wholly
unconstrained with attention thus
drawn to him, but he makesa bluff st
it, and does pretty well until the infant
moistens one chubby fist in its mouth,
and reaches out to make a print of it
on the Iapel of the young man's coat
The young man rises. ‘Madam,’ he
says, ‘let me give yoo this seat,’and he |
steps out into theaisle. And he doesn’t
look for another seat in thet car; he
makes & bee line for the smoker.”

Mast Have s Brain.
Charles—I have eaten brain-food for
six months without apparent results
Edith—Yes, I am tald the brain is
the only organ upon which it has any
effect. —Truth.

—TDo not drudge like a galley slave.
nor do business in such a laborious
manner as if you had a mind to be
pitied or wondered at.—M. Augrelins

If you nave oo Bp e, andigestion,
Flatolence, Sick-Headucho, <all m.
d-=m" or losing fiesh, ta_e

¢ Tutt's Yiny Pi Pllls'

'l'lry:m upﬂu
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So the girl was absorbed with teader,
unselfish thoughts, while the sloop
obeyed her unerring will, and flew like

heavy and lowering, and the ery of thn
| breakers wild, when she drew
egainst the wharf which Reuben mld..
1t was unoccupied. Evidently the mase
ter was abroad with his boat.

There were hasty, uneven steps and
Msatt sprang into the sloop.

layer of opacity, snd slowly unpiled
them. The gale roared, the wawes rose

and fell, and threatened and retreated, |

yet a girl's spirit overmastered them,
and the sloop cleft its faultless path.
It was the hour before dawn, that cwi-

an arrow to its goal The night wus |

‘‘Let us away at once,” he exclaimed. |
And so the hours brought layer after
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| Aldrich & Swentzell Deug Co., Agea
| oftbe Proprietors at Wichite

light of death, that smile of despair, |
when there was s loud repart and a|
glittering break inthe sky. It wasa
rocket, followed by another and an-!
other, and there in the distance was the
somber hull of the revenue cutter, with
dits beaming lighta

“She'ssignaling tous," faltered Matt,
**to lay to."

“Yes," rejoined Mary, calmly. “They
think my father's aboard.”

“‘Well, when they find heisn't, they'll
not interfere with va™

**Oh, but your father is doubtless with
them, and he wonld take you—"

*Let us on and on!”

“That we will; the shoals are but &
nrile distant, where they dare not ven-
ture. €onrage, my beloved."

Courag=! Ah, faint the heart indeed
that could not gain plock from such an
example! Matt watched tha girl with
eyes of adoration as she stood with her
form in vigorous outline, her brown

tresses sweeping wbout her and her eyes |
There was a |

gleaming with vigor.
bLeavy, sullen hoom, and a splash of the
océun thut the storm never caused. |
The revenne cutter was commanding
more peremptorily and with power.
Biut Mury merely smiled as she locsened
the sheet a point.  Thers was another
boom, heavier, more sullen, followed
by & crasll. The sloop swung sharply
around and wallowed in the trough of
the ses. There wss a shrieking, ex-
ultant whirl of wind, and the shattered
mast and the tangled sail, and, ah!
what else was caught in that wreck
and swept sway. Oh, where was
Mary? Dot a moment before s queen
of the sea, peerless, unconguerable, and
now its sport and derision!

The revenue cutter drew near. Out
irom its side there shot a boat.  Stal-
wart arms drove it alongside the sloop
and made it fast. From its bow there
sprang @ man intoxiested with re-
venge, “Here he is" cried Reuben.
“Here's Nott, the d—d smuggler,” and
stood face w face with bhis own son.
Face to face for an instant oanly, for
Matt horled himself at his throat, Matt
bonnd his arms and tripped his feet,
and over and down they went, {ather
and son, linked by bate and beld in the
valm, remoteless depths by the tenme-
ity of despair.—Boston Budget.

—Falsehoods not only disagree with
truths, but they psuslly quarrel among
themseives. —Daniel Webster.

chhltas Wiolesale &
| Manufacturmg Houss.

C H. RECKMYER,

W holesale Msnofacturer of

SADDLES and HARNESS.

And Jobbers in Saddlery Hardware. 121 East Douglas Ave

WICHITA CORNICE WORKS

Manufacturers of and Jobbers in all kinds of
 Tinware, Stovepipe, Roof Sheds, Galvanized Cornice, Tin Roofing, &c.
RIFE, KAY & (0., 133 N. Lawrenee, Wichita, Kan.

—

| B. MOMAXWELL, B.L!eCl.l.'u

MAXWELL & Mc<CLURE.

235-2389 SOUTH MALIN STREET.
' IMPORTERS and JOBBERS of NOTIONS, FURNISH-
ING GOODS. Remember tis on School Supplies.

WICHITA WHOLESALE GROCERY CO.,

Wholesale . Grocers

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE 213 TO 223 SOUTH MARKET STEEET.
| Beep eversthing m the grovery libe, show cases, Sesles sl grocers Dslures,
plso sole proprieiors of the “Hoyalty® and “la lnpocecia” brands of Clgars.
a5

. L.C.JACKSON,

DISTRICT AGENT FOK

SANTA FE COALS,
AND JOBBER OF BUILDING MATERIALS
112 S. 4th Ave. Wicnita, Kan,

COAL

AND

SA—ND OFFICE
AYLESBURY-NORRIS MERCANTILE €O
Nos. 1388-140 N. Fourth Ave.

Wholesale Grocers.

JOBBERS OF TEAS, CIGARS AND SPICES
Fole Agents for Alvarado. Figaretia and La Perleis Clgars.

THE C. E. POTTS ODRUG CO.

iFormerly Charles K. Polits & Ca,, Cluclanatl O

WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS.

tnods Bold at Bl Lonis and Kausas City Prices,

¢¢0 Louth Main Stieet, Wickita, Kanaa

All kinds of Coal at Lowest Market
Prices. Best Arkansas River Sand
Whoiesale and Retail.

SCHWARTZ BROS.

541 W.DOUGLAR AVE. PHONE 192

i3 rnd

WICHITA - TRUNK - FACTORY

Manufacturers and Dealers of Trunks, Valises, Madical Uases
Shawl Strapsand Samplecases. A complete lineof traveling goods

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
125 West Donglas \w'. Wichita, Kan.

— —

'IHE J Ofl\ltr;’l‘().T &. LARI\IER DRY GOODSs CO,

——WHULE~ALE —

Dry (nomls,.l\ouom and : Furnishing : Goods,

Completes Stock b all the Dcplrl-uls.

119, 121 & 123 N Topeha Ave. Wichita, Kansas.

| TYR. T. FELIX GOURAUP'S ORLEN
TAL CREAM. CR MAGICAL
| BHAUTIFIEEK.
| 223
iz
ir,
1=

I—__EQE.S;W YOUTH: :zr::_';ﬁ

!ﬂ‘ﬂl Toee b

mkun» 3o
Mu.l.)’ lw-d. -lll ﬂil lhll hml .
' resnedy -h;er:.;u 11’ c:.v'-'l r
Tost manhood, premature deay. lm ¥
conﬂdnr- mental deo et palratation of the
memary, exhans ﬂ.w!’!: [=2] !nm-
!-rm 1per WOT, 07 b, lhh-h il cure mad
cl.-. for Adidress o
N. ICAL nn'ﬂ‘rt"rf..
34 Tremont Bow, Boston Mass

- -- BAGLE :: CORNICE :: WO  —t -
324 NORTH MAIN STREET.

Mannfacturers of Galvanized Iron, and Copper Cornice; Tin,

Copper, lron, and Slate Rooting Werk done in any part of the

country. Estimate furnished on application.
(asweLL & Brekney.

J. L. ANLERS, ALYVA E.REWEET. FRANK B. WALKER

WICHITA CREAMERY CO.
.'Wholesale v~ Butter and Eggs

212-214 South Topeka Avenue,

Refor by permtssion t6 haosas S o' unal Pk
_ Ll:.IlLIA I\ Ill(xhi\‘:()‘\i (1R0Ll!.R CO,
W holesale G rocers

203 AND 203 X. WATEH ETREET.
Bole Agenis for 1he § wiin Jeveey Coflew tle best packng

A¥i-1me

e coffes In the maraey

Wichita’s Wholesale &

J. A. BISHOP,

W) olesals pnd Moty

Painta, Olls and Gilass,
150 N Market St., Wichita, Kan |

FARIES MACHINE WORKS

Buoilds acd Repalrs

ERGINES, BOILERS and MACHINERY

124 5, Washinzton Ave Wichita

Manufacturing Houses

WALL PAPER

JACOB DOLD PACKING CO.

POLK AND BEEF PACKEERS B
FINE MEATS, LARDS AND SAUSAGES
ATard fur Eve: \lu- ¥t Wihite Clover Firand onr Fpecialiy; the Snest

Lard in the ronntry. € hoice Family Lard, the Most FPopular brand es (he
markei., The Best tirocet enn turoieh either

If30u want the pest cal I White € loyer, spd fnsist on getting It

In original Lithegragp lied 4 ABs YOU APE sBTE O fgelting it

Fut ap oy I--mn} use md, b 10 aud 20 gound Laqured Tin 1"all, with
| Lithogruph iabel, aie

Wm. C. LANGDON,

Manufacturer of Tenta, Awnings,
and everything mads of Cauvase

| Goods sold at Kansas City and St

F. P. MARTIN,
e . L T
Matenals, lctures, Frames
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P et caa -

Freryihing in (e Ine ol A/ D Haierals s -
o e Vil tiders st s atientss | Liouis prices, Send for eatalogue

Lt aimgion 1 R

152 SORTIE MAIN 117 Nerth Main Street

STiivelr,

THE W lLlUT\I FG (U

—The eapital latter *Q" will be found |
but twice in the Uld Testament and
three times in the New.
“ealied n Seventh strest

¢ window to her hope- |
ing with that Wilkie |
+'s too warm to-dav to play |
AL 115 bﬂ)‘

“Johnny.
other o

“do sw p

mtof @

tha red-L

4 Froof of Trast.

Fond Mother —Willy tells mwe his om-
ployer s gradually aking him into his
confidence

Father —Yes

Fond Mother—He says he showed bim |
Bow to lock the safe yasterdas.—Puek |

Enceess0Ts to

BUTLER & GRALEY,

Manufactarers of and Jnhbers n
| Piecea allcl Stamped Tin W
251 North Malp -lrc--t
1. K. BUTLEK, Manager.

cuns cawmne - SCHO0L 800KS

Photoeralers . Sugpi!, W M- _F -,,,f.{[,[,’_" H

! 1022 T° Ponsglas Avenie, 114 N ndlﬂ i Wichita
| Wiekila, Kan. Telephone Conneciiog

. P. ALLEN,
DRUGGIST,

Everything Ket ip 2 Firsiebass Drag Stare

108 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.
WIOHIT 4 w4y

-

S v e s |

WICHITA BOITLING WOLKS | BULBS
Hyseintus, Taulips, Narcissge. Eie

Fnca- read: . Large stock of Paims aod
Boftlers of Ginzer Ale. Cham 08 | Blooming FPlaut-.

Cider, “ada W aler, Hlaptard Nerve Cot YViewers h!]’ﬂ‘(h",. rend fou

Food, alse General Westery | price list.

sgents jor Wi J.demp's bauea Fuie | CHAS, P. MUELLER,
Ler. Pirst and “l‘ﬂ.‘_‘h. - 'Ih‘h.'la..-..‘-- Wichite Kam, Phoveg-d
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